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(ONE PENNY. 


NARROW ESCAPE AT CLACTON. 


‘* The most tremendous excitement prevailed at Clacton last week when it became known that Poor Papa had arrived off the town in his beautiful racing yacht, 
gracefully called after me, the ‘ Tootsie Belle.’ The pier was speedily thronged with enthusiastic visitors, and Dad's efforts to bring the boat alongside were watched 
with thrilling interest. I fear, however, that my wretched parent had been celebrating the occasion a little too freely, for his orders were anything but lucid, 
and combined with the evident inexperience of the crew, very nearly resulted in what might have proved a truly terrible catastrophe.""—Tootste. 


AN INAPPROPRIATE PROVERB. DE BLOWITZ NOT IN IT. 


Our Curate (urbanely). Man, my dear Miss Fortytoo—man 
Proposes—— 


AMliss Fortytoo (with acerbity—she has never had an offer, poor i “ F oe f 
thing !). tol ae me, Mr. Skimmilk, but that’s exactly what man The Tame Tenor (loftily). Dye know I was interviewed to-day? 
does not do! Fluffie. Who by—ofticial liquidator? 

‘a 
424% 


COCK-A-DOODLE COATES. 


WHEN this century was very young an eccentric gentle- 
man suddenly burst forth upon fashionable Bath, causing 
much astonishment. He was fairly good-looking. He 
wore clothes of the latest cut and lots of jewellery. His 
name was Robert Coates, and he had heaps of monry. 

He sported the most whimsical curricle that was ever 
seen. It was covered over with brightly burnished eftigies 
of “the cock that crowed in the morn.” The buttons 
on the servante’ liveries and the harness were similarly 
decorated. 

He had grand manners, at which the men sneered, but 
the women did not quite so much. He had gained by his 
recitations in society the Prunes of “the Amateur of 
Fashion,” and on the 9th of February, 1810, he appeared at 
the Bath Theatre as Romeo, “where he met with much 
success and gave universal satisfaction.” 

This entertainment was given in the cause of charity, and 
the same motive prompted him to make another essay at 
Cheltenham, where, however, the critics fell foul of him. 
In September, 1811, he appeared as Romeo at Richmond 
before a fashionable audience that crammed the theatre and 
roared with laughter. He wore a Spanish hat with a plume 
of ostrich feathers, and several thousand pounds worth of 
jewellery. When Juliet exclaimed, “Oh! Romeo, where- 
Sore art thou Romeo?” the house was convulsed. 

The same year he met with worse treatment. “ Nothing,” 


. 
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says a critic, “could be more conteoayi ibis than the performance 
of Mr. Coates.” He was hissed and hooted, and scores of the 
audience crowed at him like cocks. At the same theatre two years 
luter the house was filled with actors, who welcomed him with loud 
crowing and outrageous chaff, His death scene was received with 
thunders of derisive applause, aud his death loudly encored. He, 
however. would not die twice. 

It is certain he believed himself to be a great, if misunder- 
stood, genius, and again and again appeared at different places, 
Mathews, the famous actor, burlesqued him at Covent Garden 
Theatre, It was Coates’s custom when acting a part to converse 
and shake hands with some of his friends in the stage boxes. So 
did Mathews, and the person with whom he shook hands was none 
other than Coates himself, who was not at all offended. 

Sometimes some cruel tricks were played off on the poor vain 
fellow, At an entertainment given by the Prince Regent at 
Carlton House in 1812, someone sent him a ticket of admission, in 
every respect regularly signed and sealed, and to all appearance 
correct, He put himself to an intinity of trouble in dressing in the 
richest attire, and with a profusion of costly jewels. He went ina 
sedan chair from his lodgings in Craven Street, Strand, and dis- 
charged it at the outer gate, where his ticket passed muster. But 
at the second gate the ticket was pronounced a forgery. He could 
not be admitted, and to go bick he was sorely ashamed. The 
crowd seeing the situation split their sides with laughing, but a 
gentleman, ening pay on him, lent him his carriage to get back 
to his lodgings. This he did, and having changed his clothes 
for a more sober suit, he returned, and, obtaining admission to a 
gentleman's residence opposite Carlton House, had the pleasure of 
secing the rest of the company with genuine tickets go to the 
Prince's. 

Poor Coates, he was treated roughly. He must have known 
something of acting though he could not act himself, which, by 
the ways, is not pore by any means, He gave that vagrant 

nius, Edmund Sean, a gold watch and chain and thirty guineas 

use he was so delighted with his impersonation of Richard II. 

At length he retired into private life, and gave those envious 
of him no further opportunity of saluting him with “Cock-a- 

joodle-doo.” 


BILLIAM THE BLOODSTAINED. 


SOME TRUE STATEMENTS RESPECTING CERTAIN HORRIBLE 
OCCURRENCES ON BOAKD THE “GIDDY GEEZER.” 
No. 1.—The Statement of T. Pott, Cook's Help. 

“I was a honest boy before I joined this ill-fated ship and 
associated with a veastly black cook, who habitually u 
Janguage and waited on play actresses, who wore powder instead 
of shining noses, and I was taught at the Board Schvol, and am a 
staunch chapel-goer, as my mother will bear witness. 

“On the vessel were brought two boys by mistake, it being 
supposed they were low play actors, and when it was discovered 
that neither of them conld play the bones they were treated some- 
thing awtul, and at last, in despair, jumped overboard to the 
hangry sharks. Since then their ghosts have appeared to me and 
the man at the wheel. They wear friiled night-gowns with a patch 
of gore over the heart. Last night a male party belonging to the 

y-actress people, commonly known as the Boss, suddenly 

ppeared. What has become of him we know not. The que 
tion is: Do ghosts eat human beings? Three drops of blood have 
discovered in the Boss's cabin, and a brass trousers button, 
robably rejected as indigestible, but the rest and the buckle 
behind are missing.” “(Signed) T. Pott.” 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
—— 
oe Corresrentaets wishing their MSS. or Sketches to be returned, 
* “should inclose a stam 4 ub envelope large enough tocontain the 
contributions submitted. Do not inclose loose stamps, 


Very, very seldom, TaFvy ; They would cost a firer each. ALLY 
cannot tell you more, as They are quite beyond his reach. Only 
to the trade, M’GiPPIN. Thanks for letter, H. 8.3. SLOPER docs 
not know at present ; Later on, perhaps, he vy Much obliged 
for eutting, ROLL. Serry, SKID, we do not know, Any work 
upon the subject Ought tu tell you when to go. 
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“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated L’uper in the World, 


Forwarded to any part of the World, Surawak and Bechuanaland 
excepted, post Sree: 
3 monthe, 18. 8d.; G6 months, 3s. 3d.; 12 months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.'8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, I'LEET STREET, LONDON, E.C, 


Show Cards wilt be sent post free to Newsagents on application, 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kinsques and Bonkecliers’, and at our Agents, 
ALBERT HESS & Co, 
7 RUE DU 29 JUILLET. 
—_+-——. 


NINE CLAIMS ALREADY PAID. 


£150 


Wall be paid to the next-of-kin of shy Man, Woman, Boy, or Girt 
(Railway Servants on duty excepted), who shall happen to meet 
with his or her death ina Hailiay Accident to the Train in 
which they are travelling, in any part of the United Kingdon 
PROVIDED ac of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPER’s HALF- 
Howipay” be found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published throughout the 
United Kingdom every Wednesday morning at 9 o'clock, and the 
Insurance lasts one week from that time, expiring at 9 o'clock the 
following Wednesday morning. 


———— 
CRUEL, VERY! 


“That's my last photograph.” “Great Scott ! old man, if I could 
Sorts think t was, 1 Fold forgive you all the others.” 


>... 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Nae 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 638.—The “Swanage Bathing” Costume 


“What with the freckles, the 
flies, and the fleas, I shall spend 
a fortune in powder if I stay 
here much longer.” 


THEY DID IT THEN, 
TOO! 


‘You naughty man! How 
dare you say such things!” 


“ Mu:ffit tells me his play was damned with faint praise.” “Umph! 
the Ler 1 heard everybody in the theatre using was strong 
enough,” 


“TJ should think I srasa regular customer! Why, I have bought 
three postage-stamps a week here for the last fortnight!” 


wer 


(Saturday, July 18, 1896, 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD, 


—p——— 


Friend, Well; how's business ? 

Young Editor, Oh, lively ; very lively. Subscribers are con, ine 
in every day. ; uns 

Friend, That's rr isn’t it? 

Young Editor, Well—er—not exactly. You sce they only ¢.. 


in to say they don't want the paper any more, 


Lottie Pomeroy, 1s poor Millie ‘much upset about Lord Fas 
jilting her? Doss she take it to heart? sigs 
Flossie Flinger, Well, not much ; but she's going to take: it; 
court. o° ; 


Sete 
diet p 
, 


First Clown. 1 say, Jerry, what do they lawyer-chaps 1, 
when they say they're guing on circus?) What do they io! 
Second’ Clown, That's when they try cases of suniassiuli 31, 


acro-battery. *° _ 
Stingeyman (who has sougnt the assistance of a“ professian,) 
man } And now, Mr, Thumper, cau anything be done ww ii, 
piano 
D. Thumper. Oh, yes. (Delight on Stingeyman's counteane, 
Oh, yes; pyle be burnt. id iid PoMEAEE) 


Nringeyman, But can't it be done up? 
D. Thumper. it is done up, sir—thoroughly, 


= 
JERROLD and Sydney Smith, in heaven, 
Argued and quarrelled, like earthly folk, 
As to which of them had its origin given 
To a certain world-famed joke. 


But Noah remarked, with a scowl! at them: 
“Unjustly ye both to that jest lay claim, 

I uttered that chestnut to Ham and Shem, 
As out of the Ark we came Be 


s 
Dlobba, They tell me that Lusher's birthday party was rather y 
spirited sort of affair. 
Dobbs, Spirited? 1 should think it was! Seven bottles «f 
whisky, four of brandy, two of gin, and half-a-gallon of rum, isu 
bad for a dozen of us, is it? *\* 


Nell. What's the matter, dear? 

Belle. Oh! Um cross, love. I sent my blue skirt to be dyed, :1;1 
ther’ve made an awful mess of it. i 

Nell, What might be called a dyer calamity, eh, dear? 


Teacher. Now, don't forget the ‘water is drawn up from the ear: 
into the clouds by the action of the sun.—Well, Brown, whit is 1: : 

Brown, Mf you please, sir, is that what is meant by the “su; 
raise"? °° 

Sniggs. Whipperton is an awful liar, isn't he? 

Snaqgs. Yes, poor chap; but he can’t help it, you know—it': a 
case of heredity. 

Sniggs. How do you mean? 

Snaggs. His father and grandfather were in the house and est: 
agent line. *,° 

Mrs. Malaprop (to grocer), 111 take a pound o’ these new “<" 
Raisins I heaes 2 much on. = 


SSE seen 


SLOPER’S CURE FOR CORPULENCE. 


“Try Bantam ; mind not Bant‘ng.” 
eee 
CINQUEVALLI’S APPRENTICESHIP. 


PAUL CINQUEVALLI, probably the most finished jugyler of tis 
or any other age, is now in receipt of a ealary approaching thates 


a Cabixct Minister. Where he differs from the Minister is that be 
earns his salary. Those tricks of his which look go simple, pret''. 
and—so easy, are frequently the fruit of two or three years of 
study and practice. Paul practises at least three hours every day. 
and there is not a room in his house without its complement“ 
half a dozen indiarubber balls. These are the jugglers A 1" 
and he is always picking them up to keep his hand and eye 
training. ‘i ie Mare 
Once upon a time, Cinquevalli was an apprentice. is line “ ay 
then the trapeze and tumbling, for it was as an acrobat that he 
irat essayed the stage. He travelled with a circus through Hitisst, 
2oland, Roumania, Galicia, and the adjacent quarters of Europe. 
visiting and performing at all the towns on the road. a 
equrnlly were at a different stand daily, sometimes traveilin< 
night and sleeping on horseback. ul says it was the best 
imitation of zipsy life that he ever struck. mee 
It was quite an unusual thing for them to sleep at an inn. el 
when a fair kept them some days at a time in one town they mule 
n point of doing so. The whole country was infested with Le 
they were ns dust upon the roads, and it was impossible to (rit 
without a few thousands of them attached to each human beitie, 
They had other unwelcome visitors. These were the bait 
and brigands, It was known that the circus was accumml:tins 
money, and an attack on the troupe was no infrequent occurren’'. 
One day they had stopped for a rest and refreshment. Marbut 
Rolla, who was the strong woman of the party, sat in the treats! 
waggon, and was counting the money. Vajdealy the “bans” 
rifles rang out, and the men flew to arms. It was an attack is 
brigands, A smart fusillade was kept up, but the robbers oe 
nearer. Madame Rolla went on counting the moncy, but >! 
reached for a pepper-box, and laid it onthe table. eri 
_ In the midst of the confusion of shouts and firing, a big Hereu We 
six feet six made for the treasury wagon. He pulled opt! t! 
door and thrust his head inside. 5 futl 
Madame Rolla lifted the pepper-box and flung the contents ie 
in his eyes, ‘There was a scream of agony, and he staggered ai" 
only to fall into the hands of the circus men. file 
It was Ivanovitch, the famous Russian brigand, the terror 0} |; 
country. There was a big price upon his head, and Madame kv: 
reaped her reward, 


Saturday, July 18, 1896.) 
TOOTSIE AT SWANAGE. 


—S 
“I~ a beautiful little bay,” says the good guide book, “lies the 
quaint stone-built village of Swanage, gently sloping down from 
the hills to the water's edge, and, until a short time ago, one of the 
few places in England unapproachable by rail, To anyone seeking 
quiet, health, vig- 
our, and relaxation 
. ~~. without 
the us negro 
—_ Punch 
an ly, organ. 
grinders, etc., it 
can be contidently 
recommended as & 
place calculated to 
prodace the most 
neficial results.” 
Those, however, 
who rversely 
pant for their 
niggers, Punch and 
Judy, organ-grin- 
ders, ete., not 
absolutely despair ; 
and the other day 
we revelled in the 
delights of Bos- 
tock'’s “Gigantic 
Menagerie and 
Monster Circus of 
Varieties,” and we 
were among the 
“thousands as- 
tounded” by the 
performances of 
Sargano Alica- 
mousa, “the world. 
renowned lion- 
hunter, with hia 
Surprising the natives. roup of trained 
ions, tigers, 
wolves and hyenas.” Something like excitement this, eh? 
There are some charming walks and drives in the neighbourhood, 
and we girls on our bikes, accompanied by Lord Bob. 


, have ca 
no small astonishment with our bike baglettes, one old landlady at 
a wayside inn in particular nearly having fits. 

Corfe Castle, a not too long walk from Swanage, is reputed to be 
the oldest castle in England, with its majestic ruins, which are rich 
in historical associations not mentioned in the guide. 

Studland should be visited. It is a charmingly quaint little 
village with an old Norman Church and narrow lanes overshadowed 
bv trees, The sandy beach, too, is covered with innumerable 
slells and seaweed of beautiful shapes and hues. Your landlady 
will be much pleased if you take them home in large quantities to 
wash in the room, 

Beautiful big butterflies are to be caught in the neighbourhood, 
and big filling 
huns to be 
hought at the 
shops. 

Joes not the Hon. 
Billy frequent 
the bun shops? 
We have only 
pat found out. 
silly, it appears, 
has picked up 
with a simple- 
minded nurse- 
maid, who is 
daily sent forth 
with sixpence to 
buy buns for her 
tender charges. 
Lilly has dis- 
covered this, and 
whilst she 
weakly listens to 
the rubbish he 
talks, he con. 
trives to wolf up 
rather more than 
half of the con- 
fectionery, and 
stands two penny 
bottles of ginger beer. These proceedings, though mean, must be 
pronounced eminently commercial, for he contrives also to wolf 
up nearly all the ginger beer. 
43 The girle, Tottie and Lardi, and myself are not quite so friendly 
iis week, 

The Dook Snook has tried to borrow a shilling of me, His 
efforts were not crowned with success, 

Horror on horror! that man Bob has got his yacht, and we 
trivel to the next place in it. 1 have just been on board and gazed, 
with a cold shudder, on the stock of tinned meat. 

There is a lowering expression on the countenances of the man 
and boy who compose the crew. 


A soft thing for Billy. 


—_————— 


SLOPER’S ANCESTORS, 
No, 21. 


RAYMOND REHENZI SLOPER. 
Born, 1486. D1ED FROM POISONED SALMON, 1530. 
From the painting by Marcus Stone, R.A. at the Criterion, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE CHEAPEST AND BEST MEDICINE BEFORE THE PUBLIC. 
Thousands of Testimonials from all parts of the Wortd, 


SLOPER'S PlLbS 


PRICE 93¢ PER BOX (so PILLS). 
FULL sl geld latch Box 
LIVER COMPLAINT, HEADACHE, Erc. 


Cross Street, Eastmeon, Hants, 
June 30th, 1896, 
DEAR SIRNS,—I find Sloper’s Pills do me more 
giod than any other medicine, J suffer so with a weak 
¢ ° 


Yours truly, 
JAMES TITHERIDGE. 


IF YOUR CHEMIST DOES NOT KEEP THEM, SEND 
oid. IN STAMPS TO 


GURDEN & CO., 99 Shoe Lane, Fleet St., London, E.C. 


AND A BOX WILL BE SENT BY RETURN. 


A REAL BOON TO LADIES, 


specially to those who wish to know of a TES 
en: oA costal, pagers remedy _ all ere Fe 
gularities and obstructions, a rer w 
under the most trying circamarances and in LADIES 


ae at TO RTINATE CASES LADIES 
( TIN SES 
NEVER FAILS TO AFFORD i 


GENERALLY IN A FEW HOURS, LADIES 
No case hopeless, failure is simply impossible, LADIES 
as Mrs. Snow, of Denmark Hill, Camberwell, LADIES 
writes: 
“By adopting your treatment my anxiety T,AD 
and misery was over within twenty-four oar. LA ne 
although for over three months I had been 
daily taking pills and other things in vain. LADIES 
Half the quantity yon sent proved effective, LADIES 
to my intense joy and surprise.” LADIES 
A sworn guarantee is enclosed with all testi- LADIES 
monials and medicine, which is inexpensive, = 
as one bottle at 4s. 6d. (by post, 4s, 9d.) is us- LADIES 


BGGddCCCCGCOCGCCOGGG 


ually sufficient for anv case. LADIES 
Full particulars will be gladly forwarded to LADIES 
any lady on receipt of addressed envelope. LADIES 
Write privately to— LADIES 

Mrs, A. 8. ALLEN, 
145 STOCKWELL ROAD, LADIES 
LONDON, 8.W. LADIES 


AN HONEST MEDICINE. 


DR. DAVIS'S FAMOUS PILLS FOR FEMALES 
Are Unequalled. 


The mes effectual on earth. Kething can resist them. 
9§d., 1/14, 2/9, 4/6. Seut free from observation by 
’ Dr. DAVIS, 309 PORTOBELLO ROAD, LONDON, W. 
Or order of any chemist, 


Dn. Davis's little book for MARRIED WOMEN sent free on receipt 
of a stamped addressed envelope. 


INNOCENT ACCESSORIES. 


ON the rough wooden bench outside The Waggoner's Rest at 
Hasford, Bill Sikes, the most desperate burglar in all the Dials 
lounged in the sun, Before him, with a look of perplexed 
wonderment on his sun-browned face stood Snipey Smith, the 
area-sneak, now engaged in tramping from the metropolis he had 
made too hot for himself. 

“ Well, Bill,” he said, reflectively, “’ow you can take it as cool as 

ou do I'm blowed if I know! To my suttin knowledge you 
nven’t cracked a crib for over five weeks, yet ‘ere you are a-idling 
the time away as though you was Barney Barnatos bloomin’ heir 
with forty thousand a year an’ nothink to do for it!” 

“Snipey,” replied William, indolently, “you ain't got enuff 
brains to pick oakum! Sich fellows as you'll always be trampin’ 
the country without the price of a drink. I've got a gigantic 
scheme on and I'm down here recruitiu’ me strength afore | 
tackles it.” 

*Can I be in it, Bill?” E 

“You can if you like, for there's work enough in it for six 
hundred.” 

“Lor! And what's the job like, Bill?” 

“Same as you've worked at before, Snipey—burglary. And the 
beauty of itis that if any of us gets “pinched” we shall impeach 
a Royal Princess and a Prince as accessories before the fact!” 

“ Bust a frog, Bill—how’s that?” 

“ The afternoon that the Princess Mord marries this yer Danish 
bloke every blessed house in Piccadilly will be broke into from 
behind, and we ought to git enough swag to retire on for the rest 
of our naturals! And where the Princess Mord an’ Prince Charlie 
comes in as accessories is here—as soon as their bloomin’ pro- 
cession starts down Piccadilly every blessed livin’ soul—male an’ 
female—will be hangin’ out o' the front windows for over a hour! 
If the Prince an’ Princess ain't a-playin’ the game up for us—well, 
I'm a wuss Dutchman than old Kruger!" 


hee 


A WAYSIDE IDYLL. 


Iv was so precious hot that the water in the running streams 
boiled and bubbled: even the green bottle tlies gathered in a sort 
of midsummer convention on the carcass of the Widow Hogan's 
pig, that succumbed to heat and trichinosis a week previously, 
were biting lazily. The dust in the roads was bleached to the 
whiteness uf camphorated chalk, and the condition of the leaves on 
the bushes by the roadside reminded one of the directions tho 
chemist gave with the baby’s powder—as much as would lie on a 
sixpence, : 

Ky a fork in the road a long, haggard individual, sans hat or 
coat, stood breaking flint stones with a hammer. The sun blazed 
down upon his unprotected cocoanut, but every drop of Dag 
tion been baked out of him weeks and weeks ago. When he 
pulled up for a moment and paused to cough he seemed too utterly 
dry even to be able to expectorate. 7 7 

Just then the village ductor, elderly and ymilone phic, rode by on 
asturdy cob. The labourer raised his right han respectfully to 
hia forelock ; the doctor, in an idle mood, reined up, , 

“John, my good fellow,” said the mau of medicine, kindly, 
“put some covering on your head before you get a stroke : this 
sun's enough to bake your very brain.” 

A fine flush of scorn set over John’s rugged face, 2 

“Get on, doctor, get on,” he cried, sarcastically, “don't come 
a-hankeyin’ to me! D'ye think if I'd got a brain I should be here 
a-breakin’ these bally stones at ninepence a day!” 

And the doctor replied not, but rode on, 


“ Awfully good piece, ain't it? Quite excitin’, don'tcherknow.” 
“D'y think so? To tell you the truth | have only once in my life 
felt excited in a theatre.” “Indeed. When was that?” “Well, 
you see, the house was very crowded and someone cried ‘Fire !’” 


re ee 


FOILED. 


P.C. GRABBEM came down to Beachmore with the reputation of 
a very smart officer. Not that he'd ever done anything particular to 
deserve that distinction ; but when they shifted him over from the 
aot county town at the commencement of the holiday 
season, the local paper 
devoted a small para- 
ie re to the event, and 
u that paragraph the 
daring exploits of Grab- 
bem in the cause of 
ustice were broadly 

inted at, and his keen 
intelligence, untiring 
energy, and general fit- 
ness for his position 
formed subject matter 
for nearly a dozen lines. 
What wonder, then, that 
the sagacious ofticer felt 
that the eyes of all 
Beachmore were upon 
him, and that he must 
live up to that notice at 
all costs. Unfortunately 
his new station afforded 
but little opportunity 
for the display of any 
of the qualities for 
which he been re- 
commended. It was but a tiny spot. In the winter the village 
constable was quite sufficient protection, and even when the few 
summer visitors temporarily swelled the population it was nota 
likely place in which a policeman could distinguish himself. Two 
months ad fled, and Grabbem was beginning to get the hum 
badly. Not one single instance of law-breaking had occu 
Urabbem was growing desperate ; he simply yearned for ‘‘a case.” 

At length, however, came his longed-for yg Late one 
evening his watchful eye caught sight of a white-clad figure 
onan from the shrubbery surrounding one of the largest houses 
n the place. 

om called on him to stop, but the intruder evidently wasn’t 
taking any, for with one hasty glance around he took to his heela 
and tied. But Grabbem was after him like a shot. With beating 
heart and every nerve strung to concert pitch, he raced after his 
prey. Here at last was his opportunity. 

Away went the white-clad figure, and after him, in hot pursui 
dashed Grabbem. And what a race! It was worthy of the pen o 
any of our greatest poets. Over hill and dale, through meadows, 
cornfields, streams, and ditches they flew—a long stern chase 
indeed. The quarry ran gamely. Time after time Grabbem would 
congratulate himself that he was fast gainin: ground, and then 
away would go the figure in front again, and the pursuing con- 
stable would utter a curse and blunder on wildly once more. 
Again and again did this occur, until the representative of law and 
order began to feel that he must abandon the chase. He could 
stay no longer, his limbs were trembling, his breath came in short 
ig and ithe sweat oozed from every pore. Suddenly the man 
un front ol sa and fell ; he was on his feet again in a moment, 
but not be’ 

“ Well, Grabbem,” said the prisoner, calmly, as the ofticer stood 
panting by, “y nope you haven't over-exerted yourself.” 

Grabbem started and gazed with astonishment on his capture. 

“Why, Mr. Fleming,” he said, “is it you? 1 thought 1 was 
cheng a burglar from your house !” 

“So I guessed,” was the answer; “ but, you see, I was just going 
out fora training spin for the five-mile race on Saturday, and it 
struck me you'd make rather a good pacemaker. You kept it up 
grandly, Grabbem, you did, indeed.” 

But Grabbem shook his head, and even a nimble half dollar 
failed to console him in his disappointment, 


—— 


ore Grabbem had seized him in his eager clutch. 


GIRLS’ SLOPER'S SPOTTED, 


The Old Brazil Nut twigged this girl going into a machine at 
Clacton, and once in the water, he calmly Sov ped himself on the 
rt. "8 and cooed to her like a dove. Naturally she objected to 
suc. attentions, and befure he would move a blessed inch, she 
positively had to go down on her knees and pray him to hook it. 


ate eat 1s age TE — ¥ ‘ 
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THOSE SEASIDE LODGINGS. NOT A DEAD-HEAD, EITHER. MINX SAUCE. 


1% fell! = 


It took what ALLY called a “lot of explain. 


Old Shufficgrunt, You saucy minx! You 


ing” to convince Mrs. 8. that he was only Two Liner, Say, dear boy, what part are give yourself too many airs. 
“Why isn’t yourchin-strap in the right place, entertaining the landlady's daughter. Some you giving me in the next picce? Jane, t's more’n you can do, or yuu 
sergeant!” “’Cos it won't stop there, sir.” people are so silly. Manager. The audience, wouldn't be so blessed bald. 
FOR THE HOLIDAYS. WATCHIN3 THE REGATTA. 


*.* Miss Sloper will be delighted to reeviry 
photographs from those of her friends sehos 
portraits hace not yet been inserted, 


TOOTSIB’S FRIENDS. 


AYR 


Arriet. I've ‘ad it made by a West-end dress- Fireddie. There, now, the captain of the Lurline is standing on another tack. 
maker. The skirt’s gores in it. Fair Innocent. 1s he really! I suppose that’s what made him jump up so 
‘Arry. Oh !—gored ! suddenly, poor fellow! 


THE PARROT FELT RATHER PECKULIAR. 


No. 452—Miss WINNIE WILMOT. 
“Surely a love like mine must meet reward !” 


—The Dok Snot. 
“My heart and my fortune I lay at her feet.” 
—Lord Bob. 
(1) “I think I hear dear little Daisy's foot- (2) “Tis she ! Oh, rapture ! she is kissing (3) “E-e-oww-w! You vile brute, leggo me “For I have loved a girl or two, but never such ait 
steps. me! eur, wou’t yer!” as youi” rg ag “ht 


McNAB’S ENJOYMENT ASAIN SPOILT. 


TTT Fins 


(1) McNab finds his rain-barrel theonly place, (2) Butthe Reverend McYelper thought otherwise, and he roared,““Cumoot (3) And McNab said, “ Dear me! hooiver did that rain-barrel git on the top 
this weather, for true enjoyment. © that, ye determined heathen. exposin’ yersel’ tae the whole community |” o’ that ” 


mon?” [nd echo answered “ Hoo! 
[_ ~<_— 
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martial . nother. 


A MvraculouS Lécape- 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Collectors swarmed on ev'ry side, And on poor man persuasions tried :—A taste for strawberries was here, A most expensive one, I fear:—An upward current 
broke his fall, And Langdon broke no bones at all:—A woorish crop, without a doubt, All owing to the lengthened drought :—The Eton-Harrow match affords 
Amusement to the crowd at Lord's :—He sang in quite a hearty way, His famous sona the other day :—Good Mrs. Keveth from the Queen Receives some marks of 
Royal esteem.——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


SO SHE CAME. 


—— 


GOOD OLD JACK. 


re “Tam sure I am a weight on your shoulders.” 
“Um not thin, like you; I havea very fine chest Lor, mise, no ; it's my ‘eart you're a-pressing on. 
onme.” ‘ M’yes, rather low down, though, ain't it, 
Mr. Brown?” 


ult 


THE SOUL'S AWAKENING. 


“I'm afraid I'm putting you to endless trouble, 7, Caer , Sr ; 
Mr. t.”" * Don't inention it, madam 3 if we have. tat Gael wavs eed ee raat caer 
to try on all day and night we'll fit you. “1 say, will you come to supper with me to-night, Flora?” “Supper with you? 


J other custumers—most of ‘em sufferin Lardi, You might pad the calf while you're 
Me Ae cores. widel ss Why, you're a teetotaller!” “Only from 7 A.M. till 1 P.M., you know.” about it. 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 


Oxce more has Mr. Augustin Daly brought over the talented 
Ada Rehan to these appreciative shores, It is a little late in the 
season, perhaps, but the 
old proverb may well be 
applied to this case. The 
Comedy Theatre has been 
taken, and for a limited 
number of nights. Miss 
Rehan will appear in Mr. 
Daly’s new play, 7'he 
Countess Gueki, 


s 

THE Down.-Trodden 
Remnant has only done 
his duty in conferring the 
“* Award of Merit” upon 
Maurick VIcTOR, de- 
cause he can flummur 
everybody, _“ Feyther,” 
gasped the cherry-lipped 
Alexandry, his hair up- 
right with funk, “I don’t 
dispoote yer judgment, 
for as a Gizzard and Con- 
juror Victor certingly ia 
n corker; at the same 
time, I must confess to 
being a bit ain't-yer- 
SJrightened of ‘im. 
member we've got one 
or two ‘ouse'old goods 
at ‘ome that mother would jib at seeing pass up Maurice's 
sleeve—not that she would a! much if that old goss of youra 
vanished for a week or——" But this was sacrilege of the first 
water, and, a8 a chastisement, the hand of an irate pa descended 
with a loud report, and piteous wailings rent the air. 
es 


s 
PRESSING seaside engagements prevented the Wreck from 
putting in an appearance last week at the Hairdressing Show at 
St. James’s Hall. One of the “Friv.” girls who went, however, 
tells him that it was a great success, and that half the profit was 
handed over to the Hairdressers’ Orphan Fund. 
ss 


. 

THE Life-Saving Exhibition at the Central Hall, Holborn, which 
closes on the 18th, is well worth « visit, the demonstrations by 
the St. John’s Ambulance Brigade, Life-Saving Illustrations, and 
Musical Drills by Ladies being ouly a few of the many items of 
attraction. *,° 


Next week the West-End—and, indeed, many other parts of 
London—will be en féte, for upon the 22nd Prince Vari of Den- 
mark and Princess Maud _ of 
Wales will take each other for 
better or wus. The society 
journalists and the ladies’ 
papers have been =| 
‘over the affair for weeks, an 
if _oee we hear is true, it 
will a swagger function, 
and wind up the dying season 
very nicely. The Wreck 
wishes the young couple 
every happiness, and Mrs. 8. 
is forwarding an autogra 
letter containing some valu- 
able household hints as a 
memento of the occasion. 


2 

THE Aquarium manage- 
ment played it rather low 
down over the big leap busi- 
ness. It was distinctly stated 
that the eat was to be from 
a height of 150 feet, and de- 
spite the obvious impossi- 
bility of anyone performing 
the feat in safety a huge 
crowd gathered to witness 
the critical performance, and 
the discovery that the per- 
former's descent was accom- 
plished by machinery caused 
a good deal of di faction. 


s 
THE missing words supplied. “The Greatest of These—” is 
Sloper, Please, Mr. G ly, send, on the blank cheque. 


THE Earl's Court Exhibition has been getting the full benefit of 
the hot weather, and really a more delightful evening resort than 
the beautifully illuminated grounds it would be hard to find any- 


where. Severai udditional attractions have recently been added, 
too, so that the amusement seeker will find ample to interest 
him. 


TRE F.O.M. has just bestowed the “Sloper Warrant” n 
Monsieur A. ivf 38 Marlborough rareet, Seles that 


hongroised with 
greater care than ever, the points looking almost dangerous. 


s 

THE cheery little Royal was crowded the other evening when we 
or two and found a capital entertainment. 
a ‘Edwin Barwick’s landlady 
song is one of his best, and 
Gertrella, the lady gym- 
nast, very clever and grace- 
ful, and her transparent 
Greek robe a dream, The 
Sisters Bonehill, Vesta 
Gwennie 


Our sketch this week is of 
Jules. Keller, who calls 
himself, with some truth, 


the Human Eni He 
seems to have develo 
his arms and rather 


to the neglect of his le; 
—but his performance is 
undoubted. iy a clever one. 


THE F.0.M. is A ager 
to hear, and the B.P. ought 
to be equally delighted to 
know, that Messrs. 

Speelman and Bro. of 
Rotte intend in- 
troducin eir celebrated 
“ Aliy Sloper” brand of 
cigars into England at 
Tobacconists 


this cigar, as it is without 
doubt the best twopenny smoke ever offered to the public. 


LapIEs wishing to join the Tootsie Bathing Club should send 
tn their names nnd superficial areas to the honorary secretary, A. 
Stoper, Esq.. with as little delay as possible. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


SLOPER'S DANCING ACADEMY. 


THE SUMMER TERM 18 JUST COMMENCING, AND ALTHOUGH 
REQUESTED BY HIS PUPILS, SIGNOR SLOPERINI HAS NO 
INTENTION AT PRESENT OF INCLUDING MASSAGE IN THE 
LEssoxs. 


No. 12.—Bella Lillywhite doing the “Bachelor's High-Flyer.” A 


bit Frenchy, perhaps, but very taking with a tall girl. 


——=f§ 


SEASIDE SONNETS. 
No. 2.—A PROPHECY FULFILLED. 
(And a Warning to Ante-Auroral Sea-Bathers.) 


Wun 1 lived wi’ Joe at Margit—which I niver called ‘im Mister— 


We went one night to B 


That sister's ’us' 


airs, for to visit Joe's wife's sister. 


kep’ a pub.—they both wuz open-‘anded, 
Au’ 80 wuz we ; an’ a right good spree we ‘ad, I tells yer candid ! 


Says Joe, “ Me ole gal’s sister, she’s a dab at fortune-tellin’ ! ” 


Says I, “What ho! I'll hevago!” . . . Says she, a sort er dwellin’ 
Upon me palm, which close she scanued, an’ stretched, an’ bended 


double— 


“T see,’ suys she, “no foreign land, but lots of foreign trouble !” 
Says I, ene It’s odds ye'r’ wrong! I knows no foreign 
le 


An’ pret me walks home at 3 A.M. by Broadstairs steeple. 


An’ when we got near Joey's cot, says he, “ I'se fit fer snoozin’ !” 
t, this charnce ter get a bathe I ain’t a-losin’!” 


Says I, * You 


So off, 1 sets—me dip 1 : but (through that dodge a-tryin’ 
Fer ten days clear ae Lae near wi’ German measles dyin’! ) 


Sally an’ Joe wuz good 


ez gold—but oft, wi’ 


in bent double, 


1 thort wot Joe's wife's sister told ‘bout lots ‘er forcign trouble ! 


i 


THE AGE OF PROGRESS. 


A YOUNG Victona Park man with a bi 
in a bit of overtime now and then, says it's all tommyrot frittering 
irls, He tells ‘em that the more he 


wneey arse on preston r 
ll be able to get married, and they're just as 


saves the sooner 
satisfied ! 


Another — down the same quarter always makes a rule of 
ings at the same time. At the same 

toa school-girl chum of his wife's to turn up and rag a o yege 
evening at the Paragon, he drops a post-card to the De 


doing two 
the pitch hot. 


a Shepherd's Bush 
exterminate them. 


bottom of the 


An esteemed 


pole, 


ni 


us has got up a 


w sudden 


a 


IT FETCHED HIM IN ONCE. 


[Delight of Mig 


day ina 


wreck you was in. 
opt who has come down to, Brighton for the 


n and sizpenny nautical rig-vnt. 


JANET.—It is a well-authenticated fact, which has been frequently 


A.B. C.—Oh, yes! Jawson’s marking ink is pefectly ind..j1,, 


X.Y.Z.—The best method 
MaaGie.—Never visit a sick person 


Youxe@ MOTHER.—Don't do anything of the kind. Of course, the 


LITTLE MILLINER.—A delicious and inex; 


CountTRY GInu.—Some people clean gloves with benzine, but that 


A Poor Woman is anxious to make from £4 to £5 a week by 


OFTEN IN THE STILLY NIGHT.—It has been said with 


active brain that puts 


time as he writes 
to get 


Inasmuch as the voracious bluebottles hatched out in June 
on fatten on most of the insect powders at present in the market, 
pping smart plan to 
eentraps them intoa hot room where, for the 
rest of the summer, he feeds them daily. As soon as the depth of 
winter comes, and the quicksilver wants to sc out through the 
thermometer, he opens the windo' 
all the “bottles” freeze to death. 
Some say it’s laziness, but the palm for turning everything to 
account goes to the (joose Green man who always k 
sitting in a draught, so that the wind can turn the leaves for him. 
contributor of ours, named Wilberforce Woonsocket, 
claims to have the most intellectual wife in the three kingdoms. 
She has sense enough to spread a pair of steps so that they won't 
shut up and leave her hanging on to a picture cord or a cornice 


, and 


is a boo! 
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OUR LADY’S CORNER. 
CONDUCTED BY Lap¥ Dowpy. 


—— 


asserted, and never yet to my knowledge refuted o; f 

i eg man owes his success eatirely to on Aer 
a. Try it. ass, 

Lapy GWENDOLINE.—Whelks should oe eaten with the fino, 

and thumb; on no account must vou use a fork to them : ne 

the liquor should be drank out of the saucer, when you is 

devoured the delicious molluscs. — You would be quite ou, 

order to use « spoon for this purpose. It is never done in a 


You can invariably depend upon any statement mad Z 
trulesman who penal in this paper, - 
of removing marking-ink fro: F 
is by covering it with oxychloride of calclan then poate cam 
drops of aqua distillatum, Allow it to remain all night, ani, 
will be all gone in the morning. It isnot » bad way of renewin. 
your stock of lingerie, but take care you don’t get into troub).. 
fore or after meals, wij, 
you are hungry or thirsty or tired, in the early morning, lat. 4; 
night, or when the sun is shining. Things are always cae 
catching when it is damp, in fact that sort of thing is better |.; 
to those people who make it their profession . 


le by any 


little darling does not like to take nasty physic, and Fret 
persuasion, and on no account rhould be is neat emule 
the nauseous stutf. Fancy telling you to pinch his nose until j 

opens his mouth! Why, it might come off! The best way 5 
give babies medicine, and the way which I intend to adojs if 
ever I am unfortunate enough—I mean to say, if ever Providence 
blesses me with any, is to mix the physic with a little treaci. 
ond chen ee Sore sored gee or 8 fingers and thumbs, ||. 
sure rust them into mouth, and so slow] ele 
absorbs the medicine. : only bey urls 

sive perf: 
may be prepared with two gallons of Kau de sites 
uarts fete baer a met and a half a oe of White 

. oO usk, and three ounces of Am! i 
sufficient hot water to make it comfortable. Te A 


hardly smells strong enough to my taste. liver oil is 
matchless cleanser, and the exquisite perfume will cling ns ion 
‘or weeks. 


Berlin wool work. Perhaps some of our readers can i 

how to doit. I can't. = Beuiacs 
t tru 
that “lovers quarrels are the renewals of love,” and if he betes 
to be cooling off, take my advice and make an opportunity 
for a quarrel. Be reproachful and indignant, and weep a little, 
but not enough to make your nose red, and on no account give 
way to bitterness, What you have to consider is not the result 
at the time of the quarrel, but after the man has had an opportu. 
nity to think it over, when, as men are so foolish, he is pretty 
certain to blame himself for everything that has occurred, and 
will return to his allegiance afterwards with increased humility 
and affection. 


ieee 


MORE IN HER LINE. 


Julie (sitting down), Whatever d'you want to go back for? It's 
so beautiful here. You can't admire nature. 
Lalage, I guess I do—human nature ; let's go on the picr! 


—— 


A BIT PREMATURE. 

“THERE is something wrong here, where is the fourth yall 
bearer?” asked the undertaker. The reply of one of the men we 
Lor} aa “He is—er—that is—he is indoors proposing to the 
widow.” 


EYE-TY FLY-TY BROW-BEATERS. 
[It is now de rigueur for fashionable belles to have “touey "-coluured eyebrows 
sewn on.) 
OF noses false and eyes 
the same— 
Of fsked-op limbs (for 
,. poor fulks lame), 
We often hear, and do 
not blame, 
Nor ecrutinise with sly 
brows. 
False “ busts” are adver- 
tized, we find, 
False calves are (for the 
stage) designed ; 
But now to things of 


faked-up kind 
Are ndiad, False-Sewn 
Eyebrows ! 


Yea, many a fay who'd 
hota cane, 

Unto this t fashion 
bows, 


And blithely buys th 
bestarcked bes = 


(Nice circular “O my!” brows). 
They choose the fashion’s latest hue, 
And so each other (entre nous) 

May really now write sonnets to 
is sweetheart's latest Eyebrows. 


Hum u / must hare 
sane tiffercat coloured. 
4 ehrowe 

yvewn 
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A MODERN ROMANCE. 


—— 
Cuarter I. 


OVER the scene hangs a deep, star-studded sky. 
Ie is midnight in Venice. 


By her side is Algernon 


Alriatic sits the Countess Giuccioli. 
the talented 


Crauford, 


the marble steps of the palace and 


gondolas wind in and out like the 
mazy figures in some half-remem- 
bered dream, 

“Do you love me?” asks the 
countess, in Jow, enthralling tones. 


kiasing her jewelled hand. 


and falls at the feet of the countess. 

“Corpo di Baccho!” she ex- 
claims. “It isa vendetta.” 

The condola glides past again. and someone in it hisses a few 
words in Italian through his clenched teeth, 

“That must be a steamboat,” says Algernon, “and the escape 
valve is out of order.” 

“It is the Duke de Jas Palmes,” says the countess. 
me te peepee: You must fly.” 

“ He has declared a vendetta.” 

“What's that? Anything like a dividend?” 
; “ Do not jest. Fly, oh! tly, ere it is too late. One kiss, and then 
farewell,” 

As Algernon kisses the countess another prolonged hissing 


“ He loves 


ath sound comes from the gondola. Algernon looks up at the summit 
ree of Mount Vesuvius in the far distance. 
ite “Sounds as if we were going to have another eruption,” he 
dd mutters to himself, 
Algernon then puts on his hat and goes back to the palace where 
hat he ludges, 
‘a 
e 
CHaPTer IT. 
by IT was twenty minutes to six o'clock in London. 
her Algernon Crauford has finished his art studies in Venice and has 
returned to Bagined, He has arisen 
ith early, and, to oblige an old friend, is 
ina painting a barn a brilliant red tint 
ity fur £1 10s., one-half in advance. 
le, He often sighs when he thinks of 
Ive Venice and the dark, languishing 
ult eves of the Countess Giuccioli, and 
tu. through his head runs the refrain of 
tty a song she used to sing: “La Ci 
nd darem la Mane.” 
ity Suddenly the ladder is jerked from 


under him, and he falls into a bucket 
of red paint, 
He colours quickly and rises to 
his feet. 

The Duke de Las Palmes stands before him. Horror of horrors ! 

“ Ziss ees ze vendetta to ze death,” hisses the Duke between his 
clenched teeth. “I have coma to keel you!” 

“What for?” asks Algernon. 

“R-r-r-r-evenge !" says the Duke. 

“What for?" again asks Algernon, 

“1 have married ze countess !" 


Cuapter III. 


MOONLIGHT on the Adriatic. The Duchess de Las Palmes, née 
Giuccioli, waits upon the balcony. A gondola glides to the steps, 
oat the Duke de Las Palmes springs 
out. 

The Duchess hastens to meet him. 

“ Did you kill him?” she whispered. 

“I did not.” : 

“What! Did you fail in your mission? 
Is it possible that a Palmes could 
. declare a vendetta and then let it go 

unfulfilled?” 

s “Peace, Fiametta,” says the Duke. 
“I do not deserve your reproaches.” 

“ What did you do to him?” 

“T started a ha’penny comic 
London and installed him as 
principal contributor.” 

The Duchess sinks down with a 
; groan, covers her pale, but beautiful, 
face with her hands, and shudders violently. 

“Oh, Luigi!” she sobs. “ Revenge, I know is sweet, but was 
there any need to be so inhuman? You should have killed him 
outright, and not condemned him to a lingering death !” 


THE END. 


per in 
tor and 


It's 
Se 

AND THAT STARTED THE SHINDY. 

all 


Wits 


the 


ows 


“1 say Billy, there’s 2 Band of Hope coming to-day, so you'd 
better not paint your nose quite so red.” “ What about yours, old 
man?” 


On the balcony of a glorious ducal palace on the waters of the 
f d young 
English painter. The brilliant, yet 
soft light of an Italian moon floods 


the crystal sea, where shadowy 


“1 adore you,” says Algernon, 


As he speaks a black gondola 
glides past; something is thrown 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-NOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR'S ‘LETTER-BOX, 


ae 
YARMOUTH, July 6th, 1896. 

Dear SLOPER,—I observe with interest that you are making your 
usual tour of the coast, and have already contrived to make things 
hum a bit in one or two places, We are fairly lively here as it is, 
old boy, but next month is our busiest time. when I trust we shall 
have the honour of entertaining you and your family. I feel sure 
the Mayor would get up a big reception fur you and present you 
with an illuminated mares, you Hee him know in time. What 

ver thine, q 


do you say, ALLY? 3 
A YarMouTH BLOATER. 


ee 


THE KATHLEENS OF KILKENNY. 


THERE is no softer-hearted child of nature breathing than J. 
Shaughnessy O’F lynn, the talented editor of 7he Kilkenny Knock. 
out, and when he really feels a subject, and “lets himself go,” 
Macaulay and Byron the rest of them can take a back seat. 
He is just now engaged—and very well engaged, too—in writing 
up the fair sex, consequent upon his having been smitten by 
the charms of the widow Sree buttermilk puveyor, and 
this is a bit of his latest “leader” : 

“The Kathleens of dear old Kilkenny nave not their like on the 
face of the globe! Journey through our country, and report to us 
at this office ; a plain girl is the exception here and there ; an ugly 
girl impossible. If this isn’t eolid fact call us a wall-eyed alligator. 
There's something in the air of Kilkenny that vitalizes and beauti- 
fies all physical life. k at our cows, k at our pige. Look 
at our long-legged, bright-eyed, observant pullets. You can't spot 
f wrong ‘un all round the barn yard. But our women! Oh, great 
Davitt! our women! There isn't a potato patch that can’t produce 
a lady who, after getting her stockings darned, and taking a hot 
bath, wouldn't step upon a throne and grace it! They havecharm. 
They have style. They can reign as well as shine. Marry one of 
them, and if she dies marry another 1 

“We have referred to our cows: they set the fashion in butter 
the world over. We have referred to our pigs: they nobly die 
that Sassenach breakfast-tables may be furnished. Take our 
whisky : with a suspicion of warm water and a slice of lemon ‘tis 
n liberal education, but after all our crown of glory is sweet Kath. 
Jeen. Oh! Kathleen—whether ye're walkin’ down Dame Street, 
Dublin, on a sunny July afternoon, beatin’ the blondes of the 
Bullyvards or the brunettes of Piccadilly clane out of sight, or 
whether ye're ridin’ cross-saddle on a bare-backed Mullingar pon 
to market yer cockles, clad in plain calico an’ barely enough of it 
at that—why, nor English rose, nor Grecian statue, nor Leayne de 
ero nor bird of paradise with a double tail can make ye take 
second place!” 

—— 


WHATEVER COULD IT BE? 


“I don’t know a bit what makes me co nervous, I can count at 
least two dozen men I know on the beach.” 


— 


——_1——— 


WHOSE VERSES— 
ARE soft as coft-tongued siren’s? 


yron 
Are rich as creamiest Stiltons? 
Milton's 
Are blithe as funeral knell is? 
Shelley's. 
Are meet for moral guidance? 
Dryden's. 
Conduce to puzzled frownings? 
Browning's. — 
Show proof that rhyme well-jingled's * biz.” ? 
Ingoldsby’s. 
Are ranked as sterling benisons? 
‘ennyson’s. 
Are thin as shadowy flimsies? | 
Sims's. 


8. 


Are fit for holocaustins? ne 
Austin’s, 

Are more abstruse than Horace’s? 
Morris's. 

Breathe soft of amorous dalliance? 
Le Gallienne’s. 


—_——~1o—— 


A HERO. 

HE was a tall. military-looking man, and he sate upon an 
upturned bushel basket in a hot kitchen reading the details of the 
fighting in South Africa in the morning newspaper. His face 
glowed with enthusiasm as he perused the account of a glorious 
stand his countrymen had made against the Matabele and his 
pulse beat all the quicker. i 

“By Jupiter!” he cried, as he finished and put ns down, 
“before I'm ten minutes older 1'll don my uuiform and proceed to 
the front!” 

And he did, brave fellow ! ; 

It wasadark green uniform with brass buttons and he had to 
wear it standing on the front step of the Spotted Giratfe, the beat 
Scotch whisky house in the Strand, to keep the match sellers and 
hawkers out of the private bar. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
*“ AN-OUNCE-MENT": Oz. . 
CRICKET Note.—What is needed for getting centuries? (He)art 


of Grace, , . nr 
THE rankest Free Trader doesn't object to “fare trayed” when 


he's downright hungry. 2 
“Tom Brows's *Cool Days : Those on which he fell through the 


ice while skating. 


HIS 


REMEDY. 


Ih. | I liver — : - 

a uy , Cc 

Dear careful little Wiltte has overheard that the book mamma 
gave papa on his birthday, was too dry to read. 


ome 


CITUAISHUNS I HAVE LEFT. 
THE RECKERLEKSHUNS OF ELIZABETH MI¥FFINS (“GENERAL”), 
CHAPPTUR TWENTY-TU. 

It did not taik me verry long tu reech Scratchington-on-§ 
and i right tu sa that it tuk me konsidderably les ioe 
that mi nu cituashun wood nevur soot Elizabeth Miftins at no 
pryce. The bordin-'ouse wair i wos in Lundun wos mi ideer of a 
‘ard plaice, but, bles yu, it wos ese and lucksury kompaird tu this. 
F rs in orl. Them on the botum floar 
konsisted of parand mar and three smor! childrun ; on the seckund 
wos a yung kupple as wos on thair hunnymune; an old gent had 
the feunt bedrume abuv and a yung wun the bak, but didn't hav 
no meels in the house icksep brekfust. I had knot bean in the 
‘ouse a nour befoar i komenced tu hait the par and mar and the 
old gent on the third floar. As tu the three smor! childrun i sune 
maid up mi mind that a feerful vengunce shood be mine. Of orl 
the ‘orid kids i evur kaim akrorse tha wos the ‘oridest. Orlwais 
a-yellin and a-snivelin and a-worryin til yu felt it woodn’t be no 

it krime tu put tupenerth of ratt poisun in thair tee and finish 
‘em orf foar a 

The old gent upstares wos a hiflier and no erer. I woodn’t hav 
bin his wife, no, not if he'd bean a-wollerin in gold and gorn down 
on his neas amung the sovereins and bank noats tu arsk me. Tork 
about ares! Why, the amount he giv himself wos enuf tu maik a 
Kavvyleers wigg out of and leeve sum tu spair foar a forlse fringe. 
He only giv fiftean shilins a weak foar his rume, but yude think 
he wos payin the ‘ole blesid rent of the ‘ouse. Kup of tee brort up 
tu him at six, shavin’ worter at sevun, brekfust at ate ; orl punck- 
shul tu the momunt, or he'd kick up that amount of fus yu nevur 
did. And the number of times he rung his bel. First, thair wos 
no sope in his rume, then he hadn't got no worter. Arftur that 
he'd wate a bit, and then giv sich a furyus peel as neerly brake the 
wire. Up i rushes and finds he only wants tu no the icksack tyme, 
as 'is wotch had stopt overnite. And orl da long the old beest kep 
plagin up this sort of gaim. Tork about the tredmil, it wos werse 
than doin six munths’ ‘ard tu hav tu run up and down arftur him. 

As tu mi mystris, Mrs, Sueekum, she wos a fare korf-drop, she 
wos. Not that she didn’t du no werk hereelf, wich i giv her creddit 
foar slavin hard, but the wa she nagd and bagered and drove me 
furst hear and then thair was enuf tu maik a galy slaiv's blud boil. 

Nevur wunce did i la mi weery hed on the piller befoar parst 
midnite, and sune arfter fyve in kaim Mrs, Sneekum tu arsk if i 
wos goin tu la in bed orl da, And wot with the bute kleanin and 
the woshin up and the runin up stares i wos that worn i wos fit tu 
drop befoar the brekfust things wos orl kleared awa. 

ow vane was the meny litul preperashuns i had maid foar mi 
sta, Slavin from mornin til nite i sor no charnse of givin mi 
bathin kostume a hairin, and as tu a quiet prommynaid on the 
peer of a evenin, it wos madnis in the presunt cirkumstances tu 
think of it. And yet mi hart yerned foar wun nite's fredum from 
the slavury intu wich i had been trapt. So wun evenin i goxe up 
tu Mrs, Sneekum and tels her i must hava hevinin out. Yu shud 
hay just herd her. I wos a lasy, idul, goud-foar-nuthin girl wot 
wood nevvr kum tu no good, and how I'd got the hart tu want tu 
go gallyvantin round the plaice and leevin her with everything tu 
luk arftur, she didn’t no. But wen i ups and tels her i wasn'ta 
Sibeeryun eksile, neither wos i a peanul servitooder, and if she 
didn’t like it i kood sune go sumwair else, she giv wa and sez i ma 
go out for a fu hours nex evenin. How kood tel that them fu 
hours wos tu deesyde tho fucher destiny of Eliza Miffins? 

(To be continued next week.) 
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THE SLOPER RELICS. 
(Continued, ) 
No. 19.—CYPHER TELEGRAM, CHARTERED COMPANY SHARE 
AND A CLOTHES BRrusH, PRESENTED BY THE Hon, CECIL 
RHODES, 


Thair wos fore setts of log; 


SoutH AFRICAN 
TELEGRAPHIC COMPANY. 
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It is scarcely correct to state that all three of these Relics were 
presented to A. SLOPER, for the cypher telegram was actually sent 
to him by Mr, Rhodes. Up to the present the Eminent has not 
been able to decypher it; but taking into consideration the fact 
that it is urgent and of vital importance, he has placed it in a con- 
epicuous place amongst the Relics, so that visitors to Shoe Lane 
may see it and try to make it out. Should anyone succeed in so 
doing, he or she is desired tocommunicate without delay (privately, 
of course,) with A. SLOPER. As to the Chartered Company share, 
Mr. Rhodes has since written saying that it was sent in mistake 
for a pair of trooper's boots, very old and curious, and requestin 
its immediate return, when the bvots will be at once forwarded. 
To which A. SLOPEK replied that mistakes will happen in the best 
regulated companies, and that he jolly well means to stick to the 
share now he's got it. The last article was used by Mr. Rhodes 
when having a close brush with the enemy.—( To be continued.) 
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232 ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. (Saturday, July 18, 1696, 
IT MARKS HIS TOMB. 


THE “F.O.8." PORTRAIT GALLERY THEY RATHER LIKED ITP 
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No. 438.—Mr. Dick TOWNSEND, F.O.S. 
“Though doubtless a stranger to the majority of 
our readers, the hero of this week's sketch is as well- 
known in Leeds as A. SLOPER is in Fleet Street. As 
mine host of the White Horse, Vicar Lane, he haa 
long deserved well of the inhabitants of the big 
Yorkshire town, and few among these who will not 
rejoice at his inclusion in our gallery of celebrities. 
Let the reader, however, run not away with the idea 
that the White Horse isa mere ordinary pub.; no, it is 
famed far and wide, not only for its excellent liquors, 
but for the interesting Museum of Curiositiesattached, 


and which our hero has spent many years and much “My Own ErrFix,—Our Bazaar went off splen- 

‘oof in bringing to a state of op gen Chiefly for didly, and 1 got to know some very decent fellows. 

this reason he was created F.O.S., and_ the ‘Sloper I made a point of diddling the Jouuaua no end— 

Award of Merit’ presented to him, March 18th, they did not mind a scrap, though. Always yours, Little Scorcher vowed he would make a name in the cycling world, and 
1896." Debrett Improved, “VIOLET.” unquestionably he succeeded in doing so, 


HE WANTED FRESH AIR. 
" “ THE SLOPER FAMILY AT DIFFERENT PERIODS OF THEIR LIVc3. 


No. 19.—Miss ToTT1E GOODENOUGH. 


Pek tino zs seri M4 
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Uncle Boffin in the generosity of his heart, took a neighbour's child into the countr 
recently to spend the day. Thatchild is still in the hospital carefully padkéd in cotton woo! 
and Uncle and the neighbour are aiming brick-bats at each other. 


THE FAIR SEX GOT HOME AGAIN. 


AGED 16.—This sprightly AGED 19.—She entered the 
young lady made hes début ut sacred portals of the Frivolity 
the fialls in all her budding when she was but nineteen, 
beauty, as the Hon. Billy prac- and happily remained to stay. 
tically puts it—(Mrs. Sloper At once her symmetry of ou'- 
Puys Billy is a fool and don't line alone charmed all be- 
know what he is talking about) holders, for at first speaking 
—at the age of sixteen as a page parts were not allotted to her. 
tothat famous prestidigitatcur A. SLOPER declared she was, 
the Wizard of the Wilderness, indeed, an ideal extra. 


. Mr. Curt. Ah! Fleas chad l beaph some parieapra ings fellows where I come from—— 
i . ie t lo—at ing time : 
ahaa acca [She had evidently seen him lcave the Jolly Mariners. 


OH, THOSE HATS! 
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AGED 23.—It was not until she reached the Present Day.—The versatile Tottie shines 
aze of twenty-three that she really made her as brightly as a dancer as she does in the other 
mark, The part was a heavy one of tive linesand branches of the profession. Her tiger-moth 
concerted song, and was that of Captain of the dance, which nightly helps to fill the treasury 
te J io atl Femomine of All aarter er, coffers, is a thing to see. A. SLOPER, Esq.. she 
d Fe farlequin Shampoo, the Demon ist,and the nays for Miss Goodenough genuine paterna 
(1) “What lovely flowers! (2) “I'll nick afew.” (3) “ How dare you, you little wretch ! Enchanted Cave of Everiasting Oof, , Lecpact hg He ae o My child.” ie 
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